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Summary: A ninja has lost his wife and plans to steal Mia 
and three other adepts to revive her. Read the prologue, but 
chapter 1 should be up soon, | hope. 


*Chapter 1*: The Dagger 


Author's Note: Well, this is my first fanfic that I'm going to 
try my best to finish. If you have any comments or questions 
make sure to add them to your reviews and of course, please 
review! Also, don't say this prologue is too short because it's 
a prologue for goodness sake! Anyhow let's get to 
business... 


Disclaimer: | don't own Golden Sun, but | do own The 
Dagger. 


Prologue 


In the town of Vale, within the shadows of Aleph Mountain 
lies a mighty warrior, which dwells within the mountain 
named The Dagger. He is a skilled ninja that has the abilities 
of a Shadow-type. The people of Vale count him as a 
legendary warrior good enough to take on the famous 
warriors, Isaac, Garet, lvan and Mia. But he doesn't because 
he is not evil instead he is good. 


He wanders the corridors of the mountain wearing a basic, 
black ninja suit along with a pair of basic, black ninja shoes. 
Along his back is a sheath that carries a katana, which he 
named: "Punisher". The part of the ninja suit which covers 
his head, mouth and nose only leaving his eyes to be seen 
reveals a brown, short, bang of hair which goes to the left of 
his left, blue eye. Also on his back is a short strap, which 
allows his short staff to be held. Along his waist was an 
assortment of throwing stars and shard pointed daggers with 
light green rhinestones at their ends. 


By carrying so many weapons, you'd expect them to 
slow him down, but no, The Dagger was very fast even faster 


than that of sound. He lived in a home near the mountain 
and went there to sleep at nighttime after his "nightly 
rounds". Using his ability to Cloak he hides in the shadows 
and keeps watch upon the travelers that enter Aleph 
Mountain so that they don't get lost. 


As he sat cross-legged using Cloak he had his all his 
fingers criss-crossed, all except his pointer and thumb, 
which he had in the position as if he were praying. His eyes 
were closed as he sat there silently thinking about the loss 
of his wife Elizabeth. 


As his eyes opened at once he exclaimed these words into 
the emptiness of the mountain: "Elizabeth..." 


Well, well, well that was the prologue; let me let you know 
now that the next chapter should be up soon. Anyway, 
please review! 


